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neglected to give me any         whatever of those letters*
"1 <x b."   My salary was fifty             a month, the

freight was sixty, so I quit at the         of the month,
owing my boss ten dollars.

I considered the matter closed and that I had learned
a good lesson; but, unfortunately, I had had a large
amount of business stationery printed. Thinking my
young cousins could use it to draw on and desiring never
to see it again, I sent it home. But I had reckoned
without my dear mother's sense of economy. For
years I was forced to receive letters from her with

EDWARD
AGEOT-----OIL Co,

at the head of the page.

After this not very profitable occupation I turned
my attention to tutoring, fitting a boy for West Point,
and another for the Yale Scientific School. The
former was the son of an ignorant Irishman -and had
got a limited amount of information at the Jesuit
school. I taught him geography, history of the country
and states,, of which he knew nothing, and I made
him learn the Declaration of Independence and simple
mathematics. He went in with flying colors.

I found that my business career did not interfere in
any way with my social life in Cincinnati, I was
still, anxious to be an artist and was painting in my
bedroom every night. The city was, even at that time,
beginning to be an art center for the Middle West.
Nicholas Longworth, grandfather of the husband of
Miss Alice Roosevelt, had shown a particular aptitude
for making money and a better one for spending itoil, I signed a contract
